
Looking Ahead |j
jchriSmasj
:: .A Unique Plan I
|L^N OU have some friend i
!> II Uor loved one you want t
j [ to make a handsome X
+ present this year. It J
I I may be a Gold Watch, a Dia- y
mond Ring or Pendant, a |

I I handsome Silver Piece or T
!* other worth-vyhile gift in Jew- +

elry. i |
II Why not make us your T

J) Jewelers this year? We have ?
« a magnificent stock, includ- :

|I. ing the richest gift pieces of J
;; the year.and our"CHARGE ijl!I IT" Plan will enable you to T
JI select a substantial gift of real ?
« value and pay for it on a con- X
\I venient system of payments. T
« Our guarantee of quality X
«I can be depended upon.both X
\' our Jewelry and our prices y

will be found satisfactory. X
while our "CHARGE IT" t
Plan is the most reasonable y
and fairest selling plan ever it

II inaugurated in Washington. T

11 COURTEOUS TREATMENT. WHKTITRR, J
. , YOU BUY OR NOT. T

1 Schwartz, I
T

J The Jeweler, J
J 824 Seventh St. f
J (Near Eye)* 2;X C«pt. Wm. A. Pennoyer Is Now With Ds. T |

!''''

jj^BARBER & ROSS.

I » AnkleSupport
m Roller

ML Skates. !
JSHB

OTS and G'rls and Men and
Women r.lth weak ank ea can

||J/^| enjoy the exhila.-atlug
<* l/r.jf Pastins" o* Roller Sfcat.ngQe*' v without danger.

Thoto- Skates not only afford
perfect ankle support, but t .*y

I are made on a new principle, with two
wheels, larger than the u*nal type, wbtrh
allow* of a movement and balance exactly
like ice skating. Toe tires of the wheel*
are cat from aluminum tnbln?. with a
small percerwa~p of brome. Ill s me al
ta tough and cling* to the floor, allowing,
with the two wheel*, a better prln IpV of
skating curved stroke*, because the frout
wheel automatically turn* lu the proper
direction to suit the equilibrium of the
skater.
These Skates are made cf the verr heit

Imcterfai'. and they offer a new prne'i le
tn- Roller Skatee wbleb will d^u 1 the !
pleasure of the eaerclse as we.l a9 en- I
able tcanv people to skate who could not
do to before.

Price, $5.00
BARBER & ROSS,

1 It i and G Sts.

'
i
t

iShirts. Blankets,
Collars. Curtains,
Cuffs, lingerie.

Announcement j
de SALES

HAND LAUNDRY j
(Formerly 1134 Conn. Avenue)

has moved to its new

building. 1730 L st.
J *

(Near Rauwber'*.

Increased Facilities,
Efficient Service,
ALL Hand Work.

1

I ojar-tf.40 j

I. AH ^ 4a I H 5 fi-M nd
4-/u u a : U ^ CH tL :

1 Lowered Pr ces I;=.=.!
.Art Good#. School Drawing Sup-
pile*. Enfiino«rit and Surveyors'
Supplies., Caste. Drawings, Thermometersand other goods we want
to close out before removal to our
new store

! FRED. A. SCHMIDT
: 516 Ninth St £ f a?""1 i
! c*3»-2M

.

WALL PAPERING.
Flee work. low price*. We bare- a force of

uJMcl Painters and Peperbanxera. and never
beeppoint. Telephone Main 7183; agent will call
ich eamples and estimate.

DAVIS A CO.. 713 Otb at. s.w.
adT-aot

Piano Repairing
ty e practical piano maker- 36 year*' expertueae;fermerly foreman with Stelaway, New
»ert: late of It r. Droop's, bead repairer far 4
faeee. We make old pianos aa good as new!
UtWadlM guaranteed or no charge: moderate
trtcea. Piano* examined free. Toning a apedeity-J. Relmera. Try o>.

WASHINGTON PIANO RBPAIB CO..
P*BK Col. 1I« X. Office. «3i Leiaeat at.

. ecriet.ii |

ANG]
OWN there in the ba
French quarter 1,1

fhey had grown up;
In one of the fine ] ,iu
old houses that i th
looked sternly upon : br

th® street and smll-1 ^
ed only within the j ie<

y-^B privacy of the! sp
walled g a r d e n I J '

where a fountain flr
<ooled the heated pi<
air, and tall palms th

H.T1guarded the stately entrance (huge iron
doors, which rarely swung open to let fe
out the troop of merry laughing children.) tri
Their mother, incapable of realizing the

necessity of action, had drifted on with ^the tide, when she found herself, at the tjj
close of the ear, a widow with three
little girls, a small income, a great house,
and a hordo of domestics, as incapable
of taking car" of themselves as was she
t*]-" made no change in her way of living;
she did not know how. The armoires were

replenished as regularly as the seasons
changed, and the little Jarreaus presentedat school as dainty an appearance as
though Monsieur Jarreau still rode,
watchfully, through the fields of cane and
no ruinous mortgages menaced the splend.destates that had descended in his
family from generation to generation. It
had almost broken madame's heart that
as her girls grew older she waa forced
to send them to public schools, where
they not only mingled with Americans,
but were taught by them. "Mon Dieu!
What will they be?" she cried. "The
Americalnes arc. so crude.they have no

manners:"
Alas! The time came when madame1

was forced to live In the midst of ces
Amerlca.ne8. The old housr passed out
of her possession, and the terrible questionof self-support presented itself.
"What shall we do, my children? 1 have

so little that It Is nothing." It was
Jeanne, the eldest daughter, who answeredthis appeal.
"We will move Tiptown; we will take

a house there; we will have 'boarders; I
will teach music. Clemence will give
French lessons. Angele shall help you
keep the house."

'Impossible!" said Madame Jarreau.
"Never yet has one of my house disgracedherself thus. No, It shall not be.
We shall starve first." She threw out
her hands with a fierce gesture, her delicatefeatures were suffused with indignantcolor But the cool common sense j
of Jeanne prevailed, and before very
long the little family were established,
in a large house In the garden district, j
so high above Canal street that not a.
sound of that other life of the old town
penetrated to sadden them with vain sug-
gestionis In their brave efforts to attain
independence. Mme. Jaxreau did not concernherself much about the house; she
thought it was enough that she, the
widow of Omere Jarreau, should open her
doors; besides, there was old Lisette in
the kitchen, and who could ask more
than to drink her coffee, and to eat the !.
delicious gumbos, for wbich she was so j
justly celebrated?
If madame took any interest in the

welfare of the house, it was shown in
her firm but courteous insistence upon
credentials. She knew too well what was j
due to her to allow the new or the vul-
gar rich to penetrate the atmosphere of
aristocratic refinement which her old!
name and her old silver alike, helped to
create. j

There were very brave and very cheer-1
ful, those Creole women. All day the j
two older girls went from house to:
house, giving their lessons; and all day
the little Angele tripped up and down.
the long stairs, encouraging and scoldingthe eld servants, who had known her
as a little child; and all day madame, !
who used to sit tn a high, cool chamber,
with vines clambering over the windows,
sat.in a little gallery room such as her
s rvants had, and mended her children's
clothes, and sighed over a past that
would never come back again.
In the evenings they-all made toilettes

for dinner, and they were so gay, so
bright, so full of mirth and laughter,
that one could not imagine that they;
could be tired. Often they went to the
opera, and If the soles of their little'
slices were not above reproach, the I
dimpled shoulders that rose from their j
simple muslin dresses were, and the (
sparkling, animated faces, radiant with
courage and with health, drew many an
eye to their box. and made youth and
age alike pause beside them.
Oftentimes Sunday they had eoirees.

There were music and conversation, and w<
sometlm s dancing; little cakes and Ices pa
were handed about. Some of the boarders Bi
did not approve of this; they thought it in
would "be better if the lunches were less bt
meager and thepoirees fewer. Bu t they were wi
frugal Americans of New England stock. ]
Periiaps they could not know that these in
Creole girls, with their Celtic tempera- th
ments their love of exdtem nt, would lei
have drooped and withered under the mo- i iej
notorious existence which the boarders 1 wl
would have pr scribed as befitting their hi
poverty. What did they know of get- I im
tir.g ahead? What did they care? They- <
had a home, they had the necesslth'd of lal
life, and God had planted in their h-arts an
the necessity of song, and so they sang, wl
And one sang with them. - He was a ere- op
ole. too. nu
He was a creole. too.that Is, he was a tli

Cuban, and he had come into thetr midst les
with a certain little air of mystery and Hi
reserve, which had melte:; away under te
the genial Influence of their home. He ]
was handsome In a swarthy way, and Itl
there was something that was melancholy its
in his soft, dark eyes. Unlike most Cu- an
bans, he was tali and athletic in his build, so
After the first barriers were passed he do
took his place as a prime favorite in the cl<
household and it was perhaps not un- ba
natural that the girls should spoil him. ah
He was so big and yet so gentle. a
When he came in to dinner Jeanne up

would exclaim, her eyes alight with mis- mi
chief. "I.e roll Le roi'" en
Clemenc* would make room Iter himto sit Ti

beside her; but the little Angele said noth- ed
ing. would only give him on. swift glance
from under her long, black lashes, and it
was perhaps for this reason that his eyes st
were oftenest fastened upon her demure '

face. at
It came about very nuietlj*. One day ha

Angele said to her mother, "Mamma, I op
have promised to marrv Andreas* de Ce- nc
rlllo."
"You have promised to marry Andreas kr

de C» rillo!" cried madams, horror-strick- tli
en. * Mou Dieu! What are we coming to? dt
It Is I. your mother, who should have va
made a marriage for you, and you, a efl
baby, tell me that you have promised to hi
marry! It is impossible, I say!"In
"Angele laughed, and repeated obstinately:"I have promised to marry An- yc

dreas. I am an American now. I will
marry like an American girl, the man I .
love, not a man picked out for me.".
"My father aaid to me." Mme. Jarreau

began feebly, '* 'M. Jarreau has done us Ed
the honor to ask for your hand. I have
promised it. Ana i suia: 1 manx you, my
father,' and I was a glad and happy Is
wife." 1a
"It is all changed," said Angele. 3m
"I will never consent," said madame.
But she did consent in the end. The

way liad iieen pointed out too long for * *

her to be able to tread a path for her re
own making. But she" could not resist ie,
^he temptation of confiding to one of the ,
boarders, in her charming broken Engliah,the state of mind in which she found "v

herself: po
"Me! I was astonish when Angele say do

to me. Mamma. I go to marry Andreas be
de CeriUo.' Those girls make me astonish, he
tout le temps; they ait not like the wi

young girls that I know. They wish to th
be like the Americalnes; they wish to It
marry like the AmericaJnes; and, mon be
Dieu, they have come to treat me 1 ke or
the Americaino mothers. It is not one dr
ou.rage? Me, myself.That Monsieur an
Cerillo he is reech. and he is loving sa
Angele a great deal.but.I do not know. th
me.it is all so strange and so out of se
nature."' But the HJtle Angele did not It.
think so. She went about now with a new T1
light In her dark eyes. She sang more hi
gayly in the mornings when she gave out an
the linen, and soon she was seen sitting to
.n corners, shyly rolling and whipping the pi
dainty ruffles- that are so large a part of be
a creole trousseau. The whole family ey
rolled and whipped ruffles, and did dainty te
hemstitching; and there was many a gay ar
laugh and jest. Andreas himself was not se
backward in adding his share to yjie ar
ikindly teasing* that brought the rich sp
color to the young girl's soft cheeks. th

^ The world seemed full of love. The M

ELE'S
BY LOUISE

ilmy breath of the tea-olive tilled the
r. Never before had the magrol.as openthelrsmooth loveliness more lavishly
the moon. Never before had the roses
ng their sweetness more prodigally upon je summer night. Every whispering
eese was laden with love, and Andreas
d Angele walked in that enchanted gar- j
n of young hope where every pathway
1 to the altar of a united life. The days
ed, and they were counting the nioents,when a change came . over the
e of the old town; an excitement, at !
st suppressed, grew into a terror that
ctured itself upon the faces of the timid, jat forced the foolhardy into bravado,
id the brave into helpful action. At tirst
ere was only a whisper that "the
ver," that dread scourge of the semi- i
apical town, had. against all prcau
>ns, forced itself into New Orleans
le women and children, wherever it was
issible, were sent away, and soon upon

nuusira ui me iu n una poor aime

H^ra; '^.
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BIS EYES V

sre seen the placards that warned the
Lssers-bv of the tainted atmosphere,
ave men and women were. organized
to relief bands, to nurse the sick and
iry the dead, and many fell by the jlyside, and one of these was Andreas,
STo longer the night lured the lovers
to the garden, no more the moth and
e firefly fluttered around them. The i
?son of love is pain, and Angele was)
irnlng hers In the hours of anguish
lich she spent alone while Andreas gnvej
9 every energy and thought to the sav- j
g of life in the stricken city.
3ne day they brought him home and
Id him on his bed. He knew no one
id babbled incessantly. Mme. Jarreau. |
10 had long since given over her old J
position to him, fat beside mm and |
irsed hinj tenderly. Anjrele crept in from !
ne to time and would stand motion- j
4h heside him, but he seldom knew her. j
Is consciousness came and went at In- I
rvals.
For the most part, the room was very
ill and d'»rk. and the high bed with
i canopied ton seemed like a catafalque,
id madame sitting there, the mother of
rrows. One morning Angelc opened the
or of the stek room and ushered in a !
>sely veiled woman. When she threw
.ck the veil it was seen that she was
most white, and that her features bore
strik'ng resemblance to those outlined
>on the pillow, a resemblance that made
adame stare haughtily, <and awakened !
i uneasy Interest in Angele's breast. ;
le worn*1!! did not wait to be lnterrogat- (
. but pfvonw' Jftp. j^nd softly.
"Is he asleep? ' she sa'd.
"No," madame answered; " he is in a i
npor."
riie woman sank down upon he kne«s
the bedside, and lifted one of the th'n

inds. kissing it passionatelv. Andreas
lened his eyes and ?azed upon her with
> apparent recognition.
"My son," she raid, softly, "do you not
low me? My son. speak tb me." Th;s
ne her voice seemed to penet ate .the
illed brain; one of the recurrent intevilsof consciousness had come, but the
fort to remember seemed painful to
m; there was almost a look of agony
hie eyes.
"My son," she wrtuspered again, "do
>u not know me?"

The Craving for the Theater.
litb Lrttleton In Nineteenth Century and After.
It crating for the theater, once It exists,
not to be stilled by any other food; in
mdon alone there are something like
D theaters. Every proyincial town pos
sees one; many have two or three,
tople will go to tiie play who never

ad, who never go near a picture gal- j
ry or a concert hall, who take no in-
rest in public affairs or politics, whose
es are completely unstirred by the cor- I
rate life round them. How much more
> those who love poetry and novels,
autiful colors and music. 01 whose
arts beat responstvely to the joys and
aes of their fellow-men. flock to the
eaters. The fact needs no assertion;
is patent to every one. Whatever may
said of the people of other nations
continents, the British race loves the
ama, support.s it. applauds its votaries '

id hungers for it so keenly that thoundsof lives are s|>ent in ministering to
Is passion. It is easy enough to asrta. fact, difficult sometimes to explain

But here we have not far to seek
ie theater appeals to so many sides of
iman nature. It can make men laugh
id cry; it can make them tremble with
ar and thrill with emotion; It can
ease the most fastidious sense of
auty, the finest ear and the best trained
e. It can also compel concentrated atntlon.oftenthe great difficulty in other
ta.partly because it appeals to two
nees at once, while most of the other
ts appeal only to one; partly because,
eaking broadly, its call Is directly to
e emotions rather than to the intellect,
en and women arc essentially curious

ANDR
c. BOWLES

"Yes,'' lie said, faintly. i
Mrne. Jarreau listened eagerly. Angeie t

no longer fluttered in the doorway. She"
leaned against it for support. 1
"Mammy! My mammy," said the sick t

man. r
Mine. Jarreau breathed freely. An- v

gele closed the door softly and went t
away, a strange lightness at her heart. 1
The octoroon rose to - her feet. She c

was very tall and her black gown fell t
In graceful lines about her figure. Her i
hands trembled a little as she removed f
her bonnet and veil. s
"You will let me watch beside him,"

she said, pleadingly. c
Madame consented. It had been many I

nights since she had s'ept unbrokenlv.
and in those troublous times it was no 1
uncommon thing to accept service even j t
from strangers, and Andreas had called t
her "Mammy." There was so little to 1
be done in the sick chamber, only to 1
watch the patient and cool the parched i

M^j»MM|k|^'|2v<fllRBfl9z(^4HnMB^VnnvP^9Rffiv
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VERB OFTEN SET FASTENED ON BSR DEMUI

Hps. Madame established the woman
In her own chair, repeated the doctoi's <
instructions, and left the room on tiptoe.'
When she came hack, some hours later, i

there was a change for the worse In <

Andreas. He was raving deliriously, and I
whenever his nurse would approach him ;
he became more violent. 1
"She is black, I tell ybu. Take her l

away. Bleed it out! Bleed it out!" he 1
would cry. "Save me from that worn- ]
an!" Then he would change. "Where 1
is mammy?.I want her.mammy, mam-!;
my!" he cried, like a petulant child.
_A tortured soul looked out fi om the <
octoroon's eyes. I"I must go away," she said, desperately."I do him harm, not good.and 'II
would give my life for him "

She caught up her bonnet and left the 1

house.
For a week the chances of life and 1

death hung evenly balanced, and every i
day at a certain hour a veiled woman i
came to ask news of the sick man. 1
One day she found crepe upon the door.

She did not ring the bell, but passed into 1
the house unchallenged, and into the i <
chamber of death. (

Angele was there alone, kneeling at
the bedside. Everything had been done; s
the figure lay <alm and straight, the
hands were folded on the breast, and 1
upon the beautiful features of the Cuban I
was stamped the seal of divine love and i
strength. (
The woman * stood silently beside the 1

sobbing girl. She neither spoke nor wept. (
Angele looked up. "Why are you s

here?" she cried, fiercely. "It Is you who £
have killed him. He was doing very i
well until you came. What right have t
you "

i 1
"t am his mother," answered the I '

woman. 1
"Oh, no, no!" Angele said, shudderingly. *

'-'lie denied me," the woman went on; s
in a monotonous voice; "lie called me ic
his nurse, and I had borne him. ' 'Mam: I
m.v.' he called me, because my skin Is *

yellow, and he knew that your pride
would make you spurn him if he told Jyou of that one festering drop of black
blood in his veins. I let it pass when 1 '
thought that he would live, but now I (have come to claim my dead! What does

about one another and interested in the
minute exterior details of human existence.Listen to the story one rustic is 1
telling another; it is rarely about animals.orIf it is, the animal becomes a thuman being and therefore interesting.

butthe tale is generally abont how "old "

Garge lost his hat" or how "Poljy burnt i
lit r .finger." Listen to two girls talking in 1
< LA J* - '
vu« uuuriftiouiKi runway, rnfin e says
to 'or.ami sho took on awful." lyisten
to women gossiping over their wasti ng. '
it is always the same.a recital of what *
one human heing said or did to another *
human being. The interest is eternal.
In the theater conjecture is gratified. Jsympathy reused, laugh ev piovoked, all
without effort to the spectator. And there ,is mora than this. The thtater'creates so ^potent an ilius on that for the time mat.y t
a man and woman is transported into a jdifferent sphere; they forget their own tlife and surroundings and become actors t
ihems Ives. The stage lias its s ories of a
successful illusion like other art . Bees e
may not mistake the scene painting and ji
buzz above the cardboard flowers, nor t
may dogs howl at the elect.lc moon; butt 1;
only the other day a sailor jumped on to h
the stage from out of the audience and n
offered to fight any man who insulted
the heroine. The point need not be *
labored.the art of the theater is deeply J'enthroned in the heart of the western Jnations, and will never be deposed.

i]
"Say. puw." queried little Sylvester a

Snodgrass. "what's a test-case?" C
"A test case, my son.'1 replied Snod- t

grass, sr., "is a case brought in court ii
to decide whether there's enough in it a
to Justify the lawyers in working up h
.similar cases.".Llpplncott's Magazine, t

1 , I

EAS
*

t matter? Black and white are the ean
o God."
Angele shrank from her in speechlet

lorror. the warm blood rushed hot
hrough lier veins. The shame of it ws

nore than she could bear. The loi
vithin her seemed turned to hate. SI
razed upon the dead man's face wl1
oatliing. He had deceived her; he hs
la ed to dream of linklnc to her uui
>lood tlie blood of a degraded people. 1
vas a crime Her tears had ceased.
low; her heart seemed turned to flr
she walked haughtily away.
The woman caught her hand. "Ah n

lo not leave me!" she cried. "Listen at
will tell you how it happened.
"I was a free woman, one of those ui

brtunate women, too good for a negro
vlfe and not good enough for a whi
nan's. But one white man saw me ai
oved me enough to make me his wll
Sot here, oh no; he took me to Englai
md married me there. When my at

*^ ^B:^^rKlffTii^P^lllWB
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was born we were in Cuba, where i
me asked why my skin was dark.
"When my husband died, Andreae, wl

was always hot-headed, got hfms<
mixed up in one of the political plots th
ire always going on in Cuba, and he w
forced to come away.he was proscribe
ind he came he. e to live. I follow
him, to Arid myself once more despise
to realize that if he was to be respect*
to make his way in the' world, I mu
keep my distance.that I must give hi
up. And so I have kept apart from hti
md now.he is dead."
For the first time the woman showi

amotion. She wrung her hands
anguish.
The nobler qualiti\s of Angele's n:

ture awoke. She threw her arn
around the woman's neck, and thi
wept together.
"We both loved him.you more ths

[," Angele said, softly. She took tl
mother's hand and stood with her fi
i long time, gazing silently upon t!
face of the dead.
"Andreas," she called. The nan
ingered on the silence, but the pesu
>i" the dead face was unbroken. Si
lrew the sheet up.
"It is better that he cannot answer

iVin ctiitl *
'1*V »J«W VS»

Nobody knew but Angele that t!
:atl yellow Woman, who stood In tl
background as the coffin was slipp<
nto the vault where the bones of tt
lead Jarreaus had reposed for genert
lens, was the mother of Andreas t

L'erillo. Sometimes the girl goes
see her in the convent, where the sa
tnd sorrowful of a despised race fir
refuge: and sometimes they meet
he old St. L-nuis cvametery, each wit
ier hands full of flowers; and sonr
time, God willing, the heart of tl
ittle Ange'e will bloom again, its set
ton of blight over, and iis-flowerin
[ball- be all the Sweeter because of th
leeper nature that God gave her i
»laee of the child's heart which ha
been buried in the grave of her youn
lover; but the hegrt of that oth<
eom&n, the mother, who had "been bor
n the shadow, would have no belate
blossoming.
Copyright. 1909. by Harper & Brothers, all rtgh

reserved.)

The Match Takers.
Tom the London Globe.
We suppose that everybody has at son

jme or another been addressed by a toti
itranger with a request for a match, ar

ve think tlrat the author of a new nov
s on the wrong tgcJt whep he write:
'His was one of those negative flguri
hat nature apparently produces when si
s not looking. From a human point <

,iew there wax nothing vepeilant In tin
rood-natured. kindly, prosaic face, thi
irm and stocky pose. He was the so:
>f man that, any Strang r wouhl ask f<
i match." There Is no sort of man whoi
my stranger would not ask for a mate!
Whether you have or have not neggth
eatures It to all the same to the mate
:aker. We ourselves, whose nose, f<
nstance. Is about the most positive thin
hat the community as at present const
uted contains, have often been asked ft
l match There arr no ethics in the thin
it her. Nobody stops to consider wheth*
t is a bad habit to get into. Nobody as)
vhat is the logical outcome of mate
pegging. From ma h begging to mate
carding is but a small step, and for th
natch hoarder there is no help: The mi
ionaire in Mr. Barry Pain's sketch, wh
ebbed small boys of their matches an
ooted refreshment rooms at railway stt
ions, was perhaps an extreme case. Bi
h re is no doubt that It allows one's mil]
o dw II on the value of matches. Ob
nsensibly begins to attach an exaggei
tied importance to them. Many men <
»ur acquaintance who are generous <
heir tobacco to the extent or pressing
ipon the person who does not wgnt.i
nd frequently insisting that he shall ft
lis pipe with it, wince perceptibly at th
ar simpler sacrifice of a wax vesta.

11 Correct Dress /f/fI '*rvvTomen w
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"Oppc
o.' This is the store that "d<
ld terests best when we are serv

n-1 In the specialty lines that
[l | price on your side.and alwai
^ sionally, when conditions mak

!
ld|m I

Ladies' S
Extra good values.

I priced. Give yourselve
vantage of this "Opp<
coming early Monday t
_sortments get broken.

I Black. Blue. Tan. and a
Gray Serge and Cheviot I
Suits; new model coats and ^
skirts; velvet or cloth eol,lars; beet eattn linings. *

Worth $25
Broadcloth. English Serge,

Cheviots, in plain colors; be- gksides several very stylish fan- D
cy weaves. The coats are a
satin lined; the styles are I
distinctive, and there are all <1
slses. including extra sizes. 1

Regular $30 values . .

Nbw Fancy Mixtures, In
rough weaves; also camel's hai
worsted: full range of col-si*orings; coats and skirts cutU^
on the very latest lines
guaranteed satin and peau II
do cygne lining*; allMv
siaoe. *

Regular $35 values .

IsgiannsBmsMMHMsmMMHBHaM

Full-Length
8 A Monday "Oppoi

Full-length Coats; in new f;
I plain gmy. bine, and tan shad<

fnl 11ms; handsomely finished.

Best you ever saw for

Plush Co<
A Monday "Oppoi

I Caracal and Plash Coats, 1
grade; ent the new length; thor
lined all through with guarant<
satin; all slaee.

I Regular $35 grade

TEE FIRST WIJTOMILLS.

Question of Ownership of Wind.Designof Movable Dome.
From the London Globe.
Windmills are said to have been introducedinto England by the Knights ol

St. John, who observed them In use

among the 8aracens in the crusades, but
how long they had been in existence beforethis it is not possible to ascertain.
A watermill was built In Bohemia In the
year 718, for an old chronicler mentions
it, going on to say that "before that
time all the mills in Bohemia were windmillsset upon the summit of hills."

. Windmills became so common throughoutEurope in the thirteenth century that
the Pope compelled thejm to pay tithes

h to the church, and landed proprietors and
.f the clergy were forever quarreling a."r to the ownership of the wind! in Zee"land a certain abbot built a mill to grind

his corn in spite of the violent opposition
of his landlord, who said that he was
the owner of the wind on his property
and no one elfre-had the right- to make
use of it.

L: The, Bishop of Utrecht was appointed
. arbitrator, and be wben told of the .matriifter flew into a rage, declaring that what

, wind there was in hie diocese belonged
l to himself and the church, and he proceededto prove his contention by at once

granting the abbot full power to build a"

windmill when and where he chose.
By For hundreds of years windmills were

among the most important adjuncts of
m industry, yet they hardly changed from

tfte rude and promltive design of ear.iest
jr days. They were fixed in one position,
ie and so could only be worked when the

wind blew from a certain quarter; while
ie the four sails boasted no slats or checkjeing apparatus of any kind, which must
ie have been most Inconvenient at times.

The first idea of arranging a mill so
*' that it could be worked "whene'er the

wind did blow" was that of tethering an
be ordinary mill in the middle of a pond
ie by means of ropes. When the wind
id shifted the ropes were loosed and the
ie mill dragged a.ound until the sails were
i- caught by the wind, and it was then
le again tethered as before,
to Later on a great pole, which was
id worked on the principle of a turntable,
id was affixed to the mill. Not until 1500
in did Holland, the land of windmills, in:h! troduce a movable dome carrying the
i« sail axle. The dome ran on rollers and
ie was shifted around by means of the pole
i- mentioned above. These ancient mills
ig were often of massive build, being made
ie ; of brick or stone, and later entirely ofin ; wood.
d

f

»For the Philatelists.
gaum the London Pott.
Sale of stamps not for postal but for

ts aollectors' use Is quite an Item of revenue
in some foreign countries, and even the

m British post office receipts are no doubt
augmented at times by the purchases of
philatelists. Since the death of the late
king and pending the introduction of the
new George V stamps, ' there seems to
have been several Interesting changes In
the shades of the color of some of the

id stamps, although the alterations have
oi been effected without notice. Of the 2d
B; the color has varied in respective Issues

from lightest' greento- a dark or olive
Je green, which is the most recent color.
t>f The differences' in shade' and printing are
it easily distinguishable. It would appear
it that in respect of these "shades" some
rt of the philatelists have been "caught
jr napping," and that there has been much
m inquiry here and there for different spech.imens. The lighter shades have, howreever, become practically obsolete and are
:h not easy to obtain. Then the IVid stamp
>r has also assumed a darker hue. Lilac
ig varieties seem to be scarce, the more
I- recent issues'being of a decided purple.
>r The 2Vyd blue and the Id rose red have
ig occasionally become fuller in color. Unirused copies of the 4d green and brown,
is which were superseded November 1 billthe 4d orange, have also become rare.
:h

f. The Pneumatic Tire.
10 From Plinth.

i_ There seem to be rival claimants to the
it distinction of having invented the pneuidmatlc tire, and the proposal to erect a
'* memorial to Mr. Dunlop has evoked a pro,fposal to erect one to Mr. R. W. Thomson.
>f 'ould It not be possible, we wonder, to
It compromise by making a rubber bust,
t. with an-inner lining: the features of one
11 hero to be on the outside, and those of
\e the other on the inside, accessible by

means of a puncture?
m
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m color combinat
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! Regular $7.i

Coats Broa
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incy weaves and StrictlyAllts;cut In grace- Long Coats; ser
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Regular $75

1 Annom
i T The constant in-

..

. J crease in our busi- J&Er&k
; « ness has again obliged b£§K|k

us to enlarge our

5 J quarters, and this
. # consists this year in V

a finely equipped, up J
f to date special de^
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AUSTRALIA'S GREAT RAILWAY.

Transcontinental Line to Be Built
Partly Through Fear of Japanese.

From the Toronto Globe.
Canada is not the only one of the Britishoverseas nations that is making history".The commonwealth beneath the

southern cross justifies her proud motto,
"Advance Australia,-" by undertaking the
construction of a transcontinental line to
connect the settled portions of South
Australia with the northern territory. AndrewFisher, the quiet, unassuming Scot
who heaus the labor ministry, has announcedthe intention of the federal governmentto hold and develop the territory.As a first step toward this the governmentwill build a railway from the
northerly end ft the State Railway of
South Australia, some 50O miles north of
Adelaide, to Port Darwin on the north
ooast. The est mated cost of the railway
is $22,500,000. The distance to be traversedmakes k evident that the railway
will not be of the highest grade, but will
be rather in the nature of a light colonizationand exploratory line.

I pnnutriiAflnn r»f <bn roiTu'tit-

to national sentiment rather than the requirementsof trade, although in the end
It is hoped that there will be an importantinterchange of products between the
north and the south when me northern
territory is developed. At the moment,
however, Mr. Fisher and his colleagues
have their eye not so much on the developmentof Australia's cotton fields as
on the Jap. The eastern coast of \ustrallais occupied by three fairly strong
states.Victoria on tne south, with a millionand a half people; New 45outh Wales
in the center with a million and threequarters,and Queensland on the northeastcoast, with something over half a
million. These states are sufficiently powerfuland sufficiently enterprising to hold
their own territories for the white man.
In the centar of the island, however,

stretching clear across it from north to
south, is the state of South Australia,
with but -jOO.OOO people and almost a milliensquare miles of territory. The northernportion' of the state is cut off from
the populous southern part by the great
desert that occupies the center of Australia.On the northern coast with half
a million square miles of territory, much j
of It suitable for cotton growing, there I
arc lees than 4,000 white men and 50,0001

l9£$c"7.HWomen !
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be advantage of quality and I
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al values at special prices. I

-to-Wear Hats I
Immed Braver Hat*; £ «% AA B
P IU i»ir uiuri-

^

bailor*, ir black and a4 aa
ned with silk bands i | «5fO
two of the biggest values
;en offered this season.

Ostrich Plumes
e beat grade; carefully selected;
es long.

d them equal to $7.98 I
les anywhere. . .

n Silk Waists
9f those Persian Waists; in new
ions and designs; >
id are in great de- aa
in this new lot. 3kW MX
50 value ....

*3'*°
^

dcloth Coats
day "Opportunity." »
wool and Fast-color Broadcloth ^
elAtfieir oti.U .11 . » _v_ M
IIIUIIIII5 ot/ ir, uiicu ix i i iTii :»iia*;ri
satin. As «tyli*h (!'4 St rA K

5 Coats 519",C |
any Coats I
day "Opportunity." j
iats. the most artistic blending
all selected skins; I
cy brocade satin; #^/v nn B*50 "0 I
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.... We also like to in-
dftk form the la lies that *

HHft a member oi our firm +

gg|§r will arrive this week <

from Paris with a £
large selection of the % »

\ latest novelties in X
\ hair ornaments and *

\ real shell goods. It X
n would be advisable *

not to make your
_________ choice elsewhere be- *

«g»
rge stock hire you have seen >
1 human tliis assortment, as *
s we con-

^ jthout a doubt there
nave on ... , A 4

*
i , wi 11 ho nnno tn onii;i! >

Dies us to 1 +
e rarest their style in Wash-
difficult ington, perhaps in f >

America. They are *
W *

v a\e&, '|)e at vej #
Massage,
g «fcc reasonable

. prices *

lost com- without any obliga- *

?rators. tion. *

& EMILE |>
^ames Elegantes *

80S 14th Street N. IV. %

aborigines. That great stretch of vacant
land is regarded as a standing temptation
to the swarming millions of China and
Japan. In the recent election campaign
there was much talk of tills danger
Some speakers saiJ that Japan could effectivelyoccupy the region with hetroopsbefore the people of Australia
could obta 11 news that tl-ey had landed.
Unless a railway could be built either
from the Queens'and end or from South
Australia the commonwealth could not
hope to ho'd the territory, for Japan was
all powerful on the sea.
These reasons and the fierce hostility of

the Australian workmen to the competitionof coolie labor have undoubtedly inducedthe government to carry out an

agreement made provisionally in 19t»7 and
take over the northern territory.

N
Art a Lie? »

From tlie Philadelphia Press. '

Claude Debussy, composer of 'Pelleas
S \ff ll ,1 » . _ it. . .. ^ ^ ..AM>

anu .iifiibttimf, is 111c auiIMJI UI a \tri>

remarkable statement. This Is bow It
reads: "In real life I cannot live up to

the Ideals I have in music. I feel the differencethere is in me, between Debussy
the composer and Debussy the man."
Mr. Debussy goes on to say that ail art

is a lie. In making: that statement, capableartist as he unquestionably is, he has
made a grave mistake. For art is a very
comprehensive term and embraces all of
the finer arts. It passes the boundaries
of intelligence, for instance, to conceive
of architecture as being a "lie."
An erected building is obviously not a

falsehood.
If Shakespeare was a liar Satan is id

danger of his high Mlltonic seat.
Art. if a lie, has represented to the

world its greatest truths. The Christian
religion has l»een cherished and sustained
by its means; the poesy of all lands h;:s
been what lias made their history; withouta Homer, Achilles had never been
known; Aeneas would have been an ingloriousGreek unless Virgil had immortalizedhim.
Mr. Debussy is living in a day when

critical opinion Is too freely expressed,
particularly by men or women of temporarypositions in scats of learning.

"Is your suburb wholesome."
"No, old chap, it ain't. My wife" lost ^

hex- voice as soon as we moved out here, -

and "

'What's the price of the lot next u»
jr>urs?".Cleveland Leader.


